FATHERS AND CHILDREN
* He gives it in my honour/ answered Matvy
Ilyitch, almost pityingly.   * Do you dance ? *
* Yes; I dance, but not well/
* That's a pity!   There are pretty girls here,
and it's a disgrace for a young man  not to
dance.   Again, I don't say that through any
old-fashioned ideas ; I don't in the least imagine
that a man's wit lies in his feet, but Byronism is
ridiculous, il a fait son tempsJ
' But, uncle, it Js not through Byronism, I . . .'
* I will introduce you to the ladies here; I will
take you under my wing,' interrupted Matvy
Ilyitch, and he laughed complacently.   * You '11
find it warm, eh ?'
A servant entered and announced the arrival
of the superintendent of the Crown domains, a
mild-eyed old man, with deep creases round ins
mouth, who was excessively fond of nature,
especially on a summer day, when, in his words,
1 every little busy bee takes a little bribe from
every little flower/ Arkady withdrew,
He found Bazarov at the tavern where they
were staying, and was a long while persuading
him to go with him to the Governor's. ' Well,
there's no help for it,1 said Bazarov at last
'It's no good doing things by halves. We
came to look at the gentry; let Js look at them!'
The Governor received the young men affably,
but he did not ask them to sit down, nor did he